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" The day before our departure had been devoted to farewell calls, packing3 &c.
"At night there was a jovial gathering at the " Athol Arms."
" We bade our friends 'good-night,' and 'goodbye,' but three or four of them, said they would come down and see us off on the morrow.
" The coach left at twelve, but we were at the office at half-past eleven. When our fares were paid we had little left, save heavy hearts and empty pockets.
" As we were the only members of the company who were going south, all the boys and girls came to see us off.
"Also there came Mr. Macdonald, the Duke's factor, Mr. Ballantyne, Mr. Carruthers, of the Inverness Courier, and a gentleman whose name I have forgotten, who had been an intimate friend of Sir Walter Scott. While the girls looked after my wife and coddled her up, the men insisted on my having a ' Deoch an dorach,' and yet another.
" At last it was time to start, and having shook hands all round, I jumped aloft.
" The guard blew his horn, and the coachman gathered up his reins.
" At the last moment Mr Macdonald sprang up beside me. ' Mr Phelps,' said he, ' a few of yours the north.
